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fightning over the field, and driving all before it j
and blue and gold were then the best colours that
ever | saw, for they gave me new heart, and wrench-
ilu'.z the standard-pole round—But hark, there is the
horn !"

As he spoke, the clear full note of a hunting-
horn came swelling from the south-west; and in a
moment after, another, much nearer to them, seem-
ed to answer the first.  Each, after giving breath to
oue solitary note, relapsed into silence; and such
of the rohiiers as were awake. having listened till
the sumal met with a reply, bestirred themselves to
rouse their sleeping companions, and to put some
face of order npon the disarray which their revels

//-711/‘/."/) helund. R
Vow, Sir Norman,” cried he that they dist-
*utshed by the name of Le Blanc; * we suall we




































. bigh'road to St. Germain.












crowns and deurs-de-lis with which all the .
were ornamented, before she could eatisfy
that she really was in the royal chiiteau of
main.

Pauline’s eyes, fixed on the floor, wande:
to any of the objects round, yet, perhaps,
spaciousness of the palace, contrasted w
scarcity of its inhabitants, might cast even
tional degree of gloom over her mind, sadd
jt already wag by the occurrences o

Doubtless, in the remote pans of Langued
Pauline de Beaumont had bhitherio dwe






















































can tear them out, and these were the lords of Chan-
tilly. Byt among all that its roof has sheitered, no
one, perhaps, is more worthy of notice than Louis
the Thirteenth : the son of Henry the Fourth, and
Mary de Medicis, born to an inheritance of high
talents aud high fortune, with the inspiring incite-
ment of a father’s glory, and the powerful support
of a people’s love.

It 1s suid that circumstance—that stumbling-block
of greatininds--that confounder of deep-laid schemes
—that httle, mighty, unseen controller of all man's
actions, should find pleasure in bending to its will,
that wiich Nature originally xeemed to place ahove
its sway.  Endued with all the qualities a throne re-
quires, Lrave, wise, clear-sigeted, and generous;
with his inother's talents and his father's courage,
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Ireaming even now of the block
with a kind and familiar air, he
his favourite’s arn: who on his
e monarch had read his thoughts
m.
s sometimes lost or won an em-
an a single word, if we may be-
o' Darius’s horse, who, being a
imal than Balaam’s aes, served
.penki;? However, Fontrail-
n Cing Mars, and seeing plainly
s speech, he hastened to wipe it
ate petly dangers in a great un-
e, ‘“ were as weak asto think
1e may meet with in the chase,
orseback.”
and the king were ionatel
orest sport, so that thp::.imilie u%‘
rectly homne, more especially to
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fﬁrnus schemes in which lie was engaging both

rimself and others; for he was coafident in his
powers of dicentangling himself, when it should be-
come necessarv to kis own safetv go to do. and he
was not a man to distress himgelf for the danger of
s frieuds. The occupation of his mind, as they
approsched the castle. was of a more personal na-

care.  Tle truth is, that so far from discomposing
























[:[] RIGRALAIRG. «
neas between one of the herda =~ ° ey ha
so long followed, and all of the yield

ing up the real object of pursuit, gave chase to th
strange staz, who, darting off to the left, took bi
way towards the river. Cinq Mars and most of th
piqueurs, misled by secing the young hounds hayv
80 great a majority, followed also. It was in vai
the king called to him to come back, that he wa
hunting the wrong bezst, and was as great a fool »
a young hound ; he neither heeded nor heard, an
s00n was out of sizht.

¢ Sa Christi?” cried Louis, “there they go, ju:
like the world, quitting the true pursuit to follo
the first fool that ruas, and priding themselves o
being in the right, when they are most in error
but com=. Monsieur de Fontrailles, we will foltor
the true stz of the hunt.”

But Fontrailies too was gone.  The separation «
the siounds had afforded an opportunity of quwww






























e e wesaeg sve cmrmeres
“ know not what to think,” said she at length
“De Blenau: I would fain believe you to be all
you seem,~I would fain reject every doubt of what
you say.”
Her cold hel; hesitation, her

alarmed De Blenau’s fears, and he too began to be
suspicious.

“On what can you rest a deubt 7’ demanded he,
with a look of bitter mortification ; and perceiving
that she still Pnued, he added sadly, but coldly,
“ Mademoiselle de B t, you are unkind. Can
it be that you are attached to another ? Say, am {
80 unhappy 1’

“No, Blenau, no!” replied Pauline, strug-
gling for firmness : “ but answer me one question,











































vigni bowed low, and followed the count, fo whose
hotel they proceeded, in order to prepare for their
departure. :
In the orders which De Blenau gave on their ar-
rival, he mirely commanded the attendance of his
age.

P % Pardon me, Monsieur de Blenau, if I observe
upon your arrangements,” said Chavigni, when he
heard this order. “ But let me remind you, oace
more, that you are not going to a prison, and that
it might be better if your general train attended

Jou, a8 a gentleman of high station about w0 Wsk

ARG cnnmesssnnndi







avoiding a considerable circuit, which would have
occupied more time than -they could well spare at
that late hour of the evening.

The moment Pauline de Beaumont had seen her
lover depart, the tears, which she had struggled to
repress in_his presence, flowed rapidly down her
cheeks. The noble, candid manner of De Blenau
had nearly quelled all suspicion in her mind. The
graces of his person, the tone of his voice, the
glance of his eye, had realized the day-dreams
which she had nourished from her youth.

Fame had long before told her that he was brave
bigh-spirited, chivalrous ; and his picture, as well
25 memory, had shown him as strikingly handsome;
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m:n;m was %modl, and lost

perso; auger, a8 , I am never

ed he, “ Bg‘ wheg along with risk to
volved danger to my friemds, danger to
danger to my honor, and danger to m
he'returted the cardinal’s glance full o
it had ‘been given ; * then, my lord cardi
say, it ware'no cowardice, but true co
from such peril—aniess,” he added, re
the folly of opposing the irritable and ur
minister, and thinking that his words ha
been alresdy too warm— unless, indeed
within one’s bresst the mind of Richelicu

Whils Ds Bleaan ,the cardinal’s b

ted into a frown. A t00 came over b
and untying the riband which served as a
he took off’ the velves.cap: e -tcnerdly )
L) ARnself sir. g thiso, bowes
end, and then answered dTy “You sp
Mousiur e Blenan,aad, 1 doubt ne+
say. Batam I to ond-~-"

baald wn -~



























discovered America. For there was nothing to ex-
cite either interest or curiosity ; except it were the
little church which had seen many a century pass
over its primitive walls, remaininﬁ still unaltered,
while five or six old trees, which had been its com-
panions for time out of mind, began to show strong
signs of decay in their rifted bark and fa\\ing
























BUL Y WEL L CIC LG NUURE REEPS 1115 appuiiiunei,
Tam waited for, and want_you no farther. 1 can
now find my way alone. 1 would not expuse you,
my friend, to the dangers of that grove.”

The innkeeper’s heart melted at the strangers’
words, and he was filled with compassionate zeal

“poa the occasion. * Pray don’t go,” cried Gau\-
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ger s lip curlinto a smile of bitter contempt. But
as they turned the side of the hill, which had hith-
erto concealed the castle itself from their sight, the
teeth of Gaultier actually chattered in his head,
when he beheld a bright (ight shining from several
windows of the deserted building.

“‘I’here ! exclaimed the stranger, “there, you
see how well Pére Le Rouge keeps his appointment.
Iam waited for, and want_you no farther. 1 can
now find my way alone. 1 would not expose you,
my friend, to the dangers of that grove.”

The innkeeper’s heart melted at the strangers’
words, and he was filled with compassionate zeal
upon the occasion. “ Pray dow't go,’ cried G\




























































farther, as | suppose that yo'u, sir, have the command
of all this, I will thank you to order your purveyor to
supply all that is usual fora man of my quality and
fortune, for which he shall have immediate pay-
ment through your hands.”

Ths tone in which De Blenau spoke was certainly
somewhat authoritative for a prisoner; and feeling,
as he proceeded, that he might give offence where
it was his best interest to conciliate regard, he added
though not withont pain,---

“When vou will do me the honour to partake mv


















Mars visibly increased ; and eve'ry two or three
minutes he would stop, 2nd look out f o one of
the open casements. and then approaching the table
would take one of the torches, of which there were
several lighted in the room, and strike it against
the wall to increase the flame. ‘It is very extra-
ordinary.” cried he at length, “ that Fontrailles his
not vetarrived.”

“Oh! no, Cinq Mars,” replied De Thou, “ we
are n full hour betore the time. You were so impa-
tient. my good friend, that you made us all set off

Jong befure it was necessary.”






the duke start, exclaiming, Jesu! what a flash !

“Your highness thought it was Pere Le Rouge,”
s2idSt. Ibal; “but he would most likely come in
at the door, if he did come; not lhroug{)’ the win-
dow.”

Gaston of Orleans heard the jests of his two com-
panions without anger ; and a moment or two after,
Cinq Mars, who stood ‘near one of the dilapidated
casements, turned round, exclaiming, “ Hmk! I
hear the sound of horse’s feet: it is Fontrailles at
Jast,  Give me a torch; I will show him wheve we

are.




















































































king desires his presence when he has leisure.”

Anne of Austria clasped her hands in silence, and
looked up to heaven seemed tor a mement to peti-
tion for support ander the new aflictions she saw
ready to fall upon her, and then without a comment
on tiie painful scene that had just passed, returned
to lier ordinary employments.

CHAPTER XVIIIL

Containing a great many things not more curious and laterest
ing than true,

IN the old Chiteau of Chantilly was a long gal-
lery, wlich went by the name of the Ceurs aux cerfs,
from ti:e number ¢f stags’ heads which appeared
curiously sculptured upon the frieze, wita their
Jong branching horus projecting from the wali, and
50 Jar cxterded on both sides as o cross each othex
’am/ /Zrm an extraorginary sort of trellis-work archi
7ave belore they reached the cemnng.

v

“e W/ndowS{:f this gallery were fus spart asd
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‘T'here was a dezree of simplicity and truth in the
manner of the queen which opersted strongly on
the inind of Louis. “ Bat who,” sud he. * will
vouch that those letters contained nothing treasons
able 7 We have but yonr word. madam ; and you
well know that we are at war with Spain, and can-
not Yrocure a sicht of the originals.”

“Lucki'y. " rephied Anne of Austria, her counte-

nance brightening with aray offhone ey ave alk
bee.r road by one whom vour m \ SV L onrseil Yes
cominended to my fiiendship. Claca ve Haneloda
you have scen them all. Speak ! Tell toe “‘.‘.
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stood beside her endeavoured in vain for some time
to calm her agitation, but at length succeeded in a
degree.

+ Oh, Clara !” said the queen, “ you have ruined
yoursell for my sake.”

‘1 hope, madam,” replied the young lady, ¢ that
§ Lave done my duty, which were enough in itself
to reconcile me to iy fate ; butif 1 could suppose
that § Lave served your m:jesty, I should be more
than rewarded for any thing | may undergo.”

* You have served me most deeply on this and
every occision” answered the queen ; “and the
time may come, whea the affection of Anne of
Austria will not be what it is now,—the destruction
of all that possess it. But why comes Mademoisella
























gret, and returned to him with pleasure.

Al present, however, the course of my tale nata-
rally conducts me once more to the gloomy walls
of the Bhastille, to give some account of the cir-
cumstances which led to the latter events of the
last chapter; and consequently 1 feel no hesitation
in oure more taking up the history of my hero.

The sleep of the Count de Blenau was fully as

#ovad within the Bastille as it ever had been i s
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tHOIO WUB YUUICUIINE TTaue nim 80 care
sour old woodman. These great states
have their little relaxations. ~So that is i
isellc 7 He takes . special care of the
the daughter's sake.”

There was a drop or_two of the warm
Languedoc lowing in Pauline's vein's wi
Fenlleness. and her patience now became
'y exhausted. ¢ Well, sir!” she answer
have to say to you is, that if 1 meet witl
lence, it may cost you dear. So bring
my father, or refuse me at once.”

“1am not going to refuse you, my p
oiselle,” replied the porter ; ** though,
speak more like a lady of quality than a

ughter. Now ']l swear you are Madar
tesse’s suirvante. Nay, do not toss you
impatiently ; your father will be here in
ke knows of ¥our having called at the v
morning, and is to come here to sce you
But here is the governor, as T live—goin,
twilighit walk. I suppose.”
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HaviNe now left the woodman as unhappy as
we could wish, and de Blenau very little better off
than he was before ; we must proceed with Pau-
line, and see what we can do for her in the same

way.
l’; has been already said that in the hurry of her
flight she struck her foot against a stone, and fell.
This is an unpleasent accident at all times, and
more especially when one is running : but Pauline
suffered it not to interrupt her flight one mowment
Jonger than necessary. Finding that some unsie
pected obstacle had delayed her pursuet as well 2
'erself; she was upon her feetin » woment; ¥












ou. .
y A new consultation seemed to take place ; but
the speakers proceeded 6 rapidly, that Pauline
could not comprehend upon what it turned exactly,
although she was herself evidently the subject of
discussion. “Oh, she will not tell for her own
sake,” said one of the voices.  She would be
banished, to a certainty, if it was known thut she
got in ; and as to the folks at the Bastille, be sure
that they will hold their tongues.” - .
Something was now said about a letter, and the
voice o* the Norman replied, “ Monseigneur does
not suppose that she heura letter. Oh, no! trust
me, she had none. It was word of mouth work, be .
you sure. They were too cunning to send a \eWet
‘w/uch migl;,t be stopped upon her. No, no;tney .
*40W somethiog more than that.” S5
4
“ Well, then, the sooner we take hep thets, L)






















































«1demand no more,’’ said Marteville; ¢ any com-
mon thief could have done it.” )
“ But, by-the-way, I hope you did not hwart tvwm,
for he came with a safe conduct.”
“Hurt him ! no,” replied the Norman «wewe
























ther proceedings of that entire night, and bring us
atonce upon the Count de Blenau’s ‘cvga the next
morning ; entering into very minute details conoesn
ing the difficulties he encountered in !l’!lﬂmla‘ his
mustaches, buttoning his pourpoiat, &c., wi
assistance ; all of which 1 shal over as con-
temptible and ir-elevant, and below the dignity of
authentic hinmz'. :
With the embharrassment of the Couxt, & We-
220 5 mind we have something more o 303 2d W
[fellthe truth, the more he reflected upon ‘\‘:“’;‘;
Yoz, the more he was puzzled in regard \®







Ing to do witn 1L’

“ But pray remember, mon ener . _
governor, “'that you promised not to betray ..._
the cardinal in any case.” N

De Blenau’s lip curled with contempt. 1 think
you ought to know before this time,” answered he,
*“that I"am not likely to betray any one. But there
seems a noise and bustle in the court, in all proba-
bility caused by the arrival of the cardinal. Goand
receive him, and depend upon me.” Of all the
misfortunes on the earth, lhought De Blenau, the
curse of cowardice is the most dreadful.

In a few minutes his supposition respecting the
arrival of the cardinal was confirmed by asummons
to appear before the council, in the hall of audi-
ence ; and with his mind still undecided, he follow-
ed the officer across the court to the scene of his
former examination. A difference, however, struck
him in the present arrangements of the prison, from
those which he had before remarked.

The court, instead of being crowded by those

* ~warg who had the liberty of walking in it, war

4 and, fixed like marble on eac!

* *~tha andianra.hall we






De Blénan was again silent, merely bowing e
#ignify that he comprehended, without \}&&ﬁ\“
Aimselfeither to answer or not ; and Richelien V‘g

ceeded with his questions, placing bis hand, x
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1l then proo¢eded. * Have you .
the queen since Mongieur de‘;‘hw
1 of the wishes of the ceuncit -
may it please your eminence;” re
n a tremolous voice. -
it wus her majesty’l'mplgoto' ou;
ed Richelieu. ¢ 'Speak boldly '
one only calculated to reach the e
'ho stood close beside him, and sh¢
iig hesitating manaer, that he was
ance.of alarm. The cardinal, how:
is to a wrong cause, thinking the
not really seen the queen, and
y his part, as prompted by Chay
1ll probability he would spoil it b;

a Riviére was procecding to ans
havigni, who had taken his plac
table the moment he entérou, and
: rapidly since, conveyed a slip of
) the cardinal, who raised his Lan

Le silent while ke read. The w
iend kad written greatly discomp
‘s plans. ‘I'hey were, 1 am alra
ceed : | have seen the wueeny:
told La Riviere, a\ once, \o cov

her name, to answer every 9
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been transacted in the two doys amd one WaRh,
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‘“Now 1t comes,” thought the DNorman ;- auws=
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dy struck the cardinal.”












mands 10 De Blenau to confess 2\l ‘being sasly
rocured, he owned that he had forwaded Aslam

“om her majesty to her brother the ¥ing
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tained amounted to this, thaton the evemny =
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failed, his wholo M w "g
and he sat upon his Horse sistita, poj
with his hand towards the object that had th
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melioe Bo sirs, sioy it your saad bopude 20y
. sure, t your Jpade -
for g,uu you fairly, the service wuha':muf
také is one of .dsmgery’. . . - . en s ~ ol
“ Monsieur,” ropliéll the Ialan with & wivong
foreign acceat, “1 will be.read, ,m call.up~
on me, in shorter- time ‘than you - draw
sword ; and as ‘i"or my mind beingmade up, if, .
were an army drawa out to oppose progress’
would be boznd to eamf}bo doq.u:"to the Dubé
of lljouillon, or die in m*l‘e:‘ ‘.
iélding it to any -body ; piuiests werie ' doy;
zhe congg hus it.",cld e hammed.x few bars of one
of his native airse, ¢ Dio!” centinued he, re-
cwnisin%De ‘Blenaa, who had turned away on per-
ceiving that Cinqg Mars spoke to the Malian on some
business of a private nature. “ Oh Dio! Monsieur
le Counte de Blenau, is it really you returned at
last 7 Benedetto quel giorno felice ! Doubtless you
are aware of the glorious plans of your friend
Monsieur l¢ Grand.” . - - -t
“Geod dsy, signor,” amewered De--Bleanu 3 « |

know of no one’s plans but my own, the mcstglori- -

ous of which, within my apprehension at present, is
1o getto the pslace as soon as possible. Come,
Cing Mars, are you at leisure !’ and he tock a step
or two in advance, while the master of the horse
gave the ltolian a warning to put a bridie on his
tongue,and not to-let it run €0 loosely without any
regard to necessary caution. .
““For Heaven’s sake, tnke care what you are
about, Cing Mars !”” said De Blerau, when he was
again joined by his friend. ¢ Of course you are the
best judge of your own plans ; but unless you have
a mind to ruin them all, do not trust them to such
a babbling idiot as that ; and beware that, in attempt-
ing to catch a lion, you do not get torn yourselt.”’
““Oh, no fear,” replied the grand ecuyer s Wy,

follow knows nolhini more than Wt s m\s\\\\a‘\g\

Becessary for him to know ; spd as for Yoe Yo


















eneral difficulty of locometion in thost
y the failing health of the king. It was
as in the present time, when monarchs an
travel with equal facility all over the glol
a king gets into his travelling chaise with
to do than a private man, and is carried al
a level road without let or hinderance jol
ling, to whatsocver place his fancy ma
him. The journey of a sovereign was th
midable an undertaking as the passage of
desert to a modern traveller, and require
much provision and circumspection.

One great object of Richelieu’s policy
to diminish the feudal influence of the no
by forcing them to reside with the court,
through their constant communication '
vassals. In pursuit of this, he had drawn t
part of the nobles to Paris ; and now th
sence and declining favor with the king
the charm which seemed to hold them in
tal, they congregated at St. Germain’s 1l
of bees. that, having lost their hive, flew
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mind snd yigarous tifents of Clikvigal, snlows
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made a sign to the page who attended him to remain

behind, and folding the train of his robe over his

arm, he advanced . quickly to Chavigni, embracing

him with the semblance of attachment.
« My oxqe[lei_i' bm"flg otgihimed, “3 huve
sought you every whitd'S lot ww beg yoa to fly fn.
stantly to Tarascod, or all odr hopes are ruined.”

« In truth,” replied Chavigol, not allowing Maza-
rin to explain the motives of his request ; “ your
eminencé requires what 1 can hardly comply with 3
as I have but now got bdsiness on my hards whick
needs some time to manage. But may I crave the
object which would be gained by my going to Ta-
rascon ? 1 should think that he wzo could sty
twq hostile armies on the point of battle, was fully
sufficient to any stroke of policy.”

There was a’sarcastic smile on the Iip of Chavig-
ni, as he alluded to the peace which Mazarin had
procured at Gasal, at the moment when the French
and Spanish arinies were sbout to engage : but the
cardina) would see only the compliment. “ You

are too kind,” replied lie ; “but in (ke \nstance,
Jou only can succeed 5 you ouly, 1feel
and thaf not without the exertion of &\ yosx

st
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thinks of Sanger .when his all is ai’.atake I
eminence has a great regard:-for humsan lizs,.
know—for mine-more especially. Bat depend upe.
on it, I shall come home.safe to-morrow, W
go alone to-ni Now, eir,”’ he continned to.the.,
groom, who led forth a strong bleck huatey for his

service, “ gist up .the saddle a little tighter: oa. , °
buckle lh;zdcmu from his poitral I am acither gor
ing on a pilgrimage.npr & procession.” - w
) nsAnd now, walking twice round the homse to nq-:

8 into the and Ris rowels inte, .
m-ur’t fank qu‘hpd out.of the aourt-yard,
bm-mhamﬂ'ouh by Mazarin, who
[ back a step, as the horse’s feet, in the rapidi-
ty of its course, struck fire with the stones of the

pavement.

CHAPTER XIV.

Which shows how a king made reparation, and what came of it.

WHILE, as we have seen, Chavigni galloped off
towards 'f‘arucon, forgetting in thgemngglgﬁon ro-
duced by the ﬁding: of Mazarin, to take e
measures which he had proposed in regard to Villa
Grande, Cina. Mars returned directly towards the
palace, or rather the house which been oonvert-
ed into a palace for the king's use. 1t-was one of
those old buildings which at that time were com-
mon in France, and which even now are often to
be met with in cities where the remains of ancient

splendor, left alone to the less destractive pywer K
time, have not been demolished by \hu\;:\:a
turbulent times, or the stll MOXE NV
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its of yeur eminence, as to muke you enterthia they'
miht of casting from you: ail Jf.'. high. honeiby
which you have so l? enjoyed, and of leavisg
France, in a moment of her g . , to by
gove"rned by the hands of the weak the dosige-
ng. =
“ It is not illoess, Chavigni,” replied the-cardisnly
witl:lt melancholy sheke ofth:::h’:d. . »“'ﬁo! bur,
my day is over. power pussedr from- 3
hands, and it enly remaine h-m-yhldsh_m
of it,'!:efotc that ton is taivon: from. me by my eued
mes. . L . . .
“ Pardon ‘me, your emisence;” said Chavigni :
“ but indeed the power is net gone from you. Unw
der whose orders are our armies fighting ? Under
whose command is every city and fortress in Franeet:
I it the character of a brave man, to vield all with-.
out a struggle 7—to cast away the swerd he has so
long wielded, and to give bimself bound into the
hl‘l.ldl of his adve 9« l’“ . L)
Mark . ww,  Chavignly” -sald Richeliow, raising
himself upoa ,hb elbow, “Louisis now witbin.n:..
distance of a fow leagues. He knows that [ am il}
—perhaps thet I am dying; and yet, by no sign of.
common courtesy does he show that he remembers
me. Bat thst was not the beginning., 1 saw theg
m{ J’.‘:"" was gone, when he dared, in the face of °
al council, to annul the sentence I passed om
that arrogant, stiff-necked Count De Blenau, who
had the hardihood to defy the utmost extent of my
power.”” And the minister’s eyes flashe ! with the
memory of his anger. -
“ Had your eminence followed my advice,” pe.
plied Chavigni, “that business would never have
occurred. There is that sort of gallant magnanim.
ity about Clauce de Blenau which carri<s all before.
it; and 1 felt assured that neither fear nox interest

would ever induce him to disclose a0y (hing, intrask-

ed to his honor. Depesd upon 1\, MOWR\gneur,

that it is better not to meddle withiwach wes, wha
we can avoid it.”
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Orleans, and witty Marsillac, and eoel, mora
De Thou, who has so often dared to pry iato &
tions and condemn them ; then there is, aboy
sly Fontroilles, and Cinqg Mars, whom I—"

“ Ha!"” exclaimed Chavigni,as the cardinal’s 1
recalled to his mind the conversation between
Mars and Fontrailles—* | had forgot—like an
I bad forgot !” and he struck hig clenched ham
lently against his brow, as if he sought to
kis own folly. “ But it is not yet too late,”
ed, ;it is notsyet gzlate.i’j’ v ded-the

¢ Worgot what, Chavi > demanded’ |
nal, seeing with jehment the tion 1
was called up in bis friend by the remembran:
#0 great an oversight. “ Forgot what? Toc
for what? What is it moves you so deeply 1’

% Pandon me, your eminence,”replied Cha
“ 1 have not time to explain: only I have to as
favers. The first is, that you will let me 4
stout horse from your stables ; mine will go n
ther. The next,” he added, in a tone of @1
compesure, but still one of earnest entreatv—
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HAPTER XVL
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I, chapel of St. Catherine, othesy
een's chapel, avtached 1o \he %
Germain de Laye, 1o whith
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al ments having been made as privately as
sible, ganline, u“:g bave said, lollol?ved ho‘rv moml'
ond the queen into the. chapel, of St. Catherine,
But as she did s0, there was a sort of despendency
fell upon her that she could not account for., As
she leaned upon De Blenau, she felt that she was
most happy in being united to him. She was agitat-
ed,it was true, butstill it was natural that ehe -
should be so, she thought. All her duties, all her
ideas, were, by one single word, about to suffer an,
entire change, yet that did not take from her hap-
piness, But still there was an undefined fear, a
sort of melancholy presentiment, which weighed
upon her spirits, she knew not. why. She asked
herself, was De Blenau less kind ? Oh, no! And
as the thought passed through her mind, she raised
her cyes fora moment from the ground, on which
they hiad Leen bent, and turned them on her lover.
In ‘so doing, they met the full, soft, affectionate
gaze, with which De Blenau wasg at that moment re-
garding her, and adeep blush rose in her cheek, but
soon %‘adeé away, and left her again Pale and
thoughtful. She had not, however, much time to
analyze her feolings ; for, by this time, the bisho
had reached the altar,and waited their approach.
Potier, Bishop of Beauvais, had little of that gen-
tleness of disposition, or suavity of manner, calcu-
lated to reassure Pauline. He had undertaken the
office which he came there to fulfil, merely at the
desire of the queen, and that not without making
considerable opposition. But, though Potier was ob-
stinate, Aune of Austria was still more so. She had
resolved that the ceremony siould be performed,
and that he should perform it, and she carried her
point ; but yet he made his dislike to the task ver
apparent, and regarded the innocent Pluline wit\y;
no friendly looks.
“ Come, mademoisclle,” sud he, as Pauline
scemed to linger for a mowent, ‘i you 3 Mo
sizur le Compte will have enough of cach olner's
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. bo, be read.—“To Momm
&!Bpui lon, commander-in-chief of all the ar
of France, warring in Italy.’ Hua!”. continued t. .
statesman, “ thig is not the road to Italy. Whet:
bnngs you here1” avd he turned towards Vil
Grande. .But whilg the statesinan’s eyes were
upon the paper, the wily Italian had begun ta c
towards the wood 3 Chavigni, however, perceiy)
bis design, canght one of the pistcls from the.
se’s saddle-bow, and pointing it towards the
tive, soon brought him back again, ¥ L.
there,.sir,” said be. *“Now. tell ine whit makesj
here, when this packet wag iptanded for Italy 77

“ Why, monseigneur—why—why—to tell the
truth, there was another little desr‘atch to be 'd’l‘
livered on the frontiers of Srain; ere it is ;' an
diving into a deep pocketin his doublet, be produ-
ced a packet smaller than the other, and gave it
into Chavigni'y hand. “ And now] monseigneur, X
have freely discayered al} 1 know,” costivued Vills
Grande, *‘ 1 hope tnat you, monseigneur, will prom--
rmyou o 3 for if the other party get
bold of ‘me, they will murder me to a certainty.”
Chavigni made no answer ; but without any cere- _
mony broke ihe seals of the two packets, and pas-
sing his horse’s bridle over hisarm while he read
them, he opened the treaty, and turned to the list
of names by which it was signed. In the medn
while, Villa Grande kept his eyes fized upon_ himg,
watching for a favorable moment to escape, if the
statesman’s attention should be sufficiently engaged
to allow bim so to do.

““ Ah! here I have them fairly written,” praceed-
ed Chavigni, speaking to himself. * Philip the zioat
Catholic '=Olivarez '—then follow Gaston of Or-
leans ; Cing Mars, grand ecuyer ; Fontrailles j—angd
8 space—for Bouillon of course. Now let us see
the letter to the noble duke;” and he ogeuned '.&

one which he found in the same pachet wih |
freaty. But as he read, his eye ixed witn “‘&
#Arnestness upon the pager, and the coar







mfmm Narbonne? How fares his majesty thq'

gy May itr ple;qu ou, madame,’;:temnpllod, L
come not from Narbonne, as your m supposes
but from Tarascon, where thz king ha J"Iﬂl!'rl'o&
when ldeparted." L

“The king at Tarascom !’ exclaimed Anne of
Austril, “Jn the name of Heaven, what does he
"«7%{,’” onb1;' .d knowledge]' sowwered Sy

‘ That is ond my knowledys, -

officer. “All I can Wil your mﬂw“'ﬁa\m
last woek there has been staungs YR






ward, she threw hervelf into his arms, wnd wept
bmorly on hb busom, But Mnd:m de Beaumvoat
advuu M his em-

s ..,,mm R e

 CHAPTER X1

Which shows thats mau who hee climbed a tadealaio may
slomble ata Pebble; or the consequesces yof uoe over-

Wx must once more go back to S\m
order to explain the events which WA Yo
Place, since the day on which C! v—






Cing Mars read on. “Don Cleofas and his fair

I
ﬁd, as a last resource, catching Matilda in his
arms, he leaped from the brink, bounding from rock
to rock in the descent, with the agility of an i?_ﬂ'gl,

of the

till at length he reached the h
valley below.”—All this was told at full length in
ng

11tl’;emmukl‘a'nce. '}Il‘he torrors of Mat{l{l\:, &e ! {h. .
e knight, the angry gestures of tne Moara,!
.“’epneulgr the deugem, and the QA\:‘A oeanky R
the valley, were all dilated upon e
With the utmost minuteness WA SERNIEY












214 RICHELIEU.

more unpleasant than for myself, for there are some
to whom 1 wish well, that have in this merited their
death : therefore, sire, if you find it too painful to
hear, in the name of Heaven, let it rest in silence.
[ will high me home and burn the papers I have
brought here ; and satisfied with having done m:
duty, only hold myself ready, when the misfortunes
which must follow, do arrive, to serve your majesty
with my hand and heart.” And bowing profoundly,
Chavigni took a step back, as if about to quit the
presence.

“ Hold, Monsieur de Chavigni, said the king,
“you have done yeur duty, we do not dpubt. But
unpleasant tidings, sir, are not to be received pleas-
antly. Were it ourself alone that they aimed at,

crhiaps we might leave treason to overreach itself';

Eut as the welfare of our kingdom is at stake, we
must look the frowning truth in the face, and pre-
pare to punish the guilty, be they who they may,
that we may insure the safety of'the innocent.”

¢ Louis the Just,” said Chavigni, advancing and
using a term which had been hestowed upon the
King by the astrologers of the day from his havin
been born under tl_le sign Lnbra, *“Louis the Just
will not act otherwise than justly, and if I prove not
to your majesty’s satisfaction that a most angerous
conspirac/}' is on foot, let your royal indignation fall
upon me.

“1 know not what you call a conspiracy, sir,” an-
swered Louis, his mind reverting to the plans of
Cinq Mars, to which, as we have seen, he had given
his own sanction only a few ‘nights before, and for
the discovery of which he feltas much alarm as if
Richelieu possessed the power of punishing him
also.

“The conspiracy 1 speak of, sire,” rejoined the
slatesman, “ is formed not ovly \\“ \“\3\3\2“' YONT Ty
esty to change your ministers Wil—"

“I can cor ce)ivc no plan for obliging ‘“ﬁii’&?“&‘a“‘..\
ny ininisters,” interrupted \\“Z\\‘““}v"‘;\w@‘\\\\u\\\s
ave mistakon, Monsicur dc Chang
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the stream of time like a boat on the w
broad and tranquil river, carried on by th
tide of prosperity, and lighted to their jou
by the cloudiess sun of happiness. And !
with others, wiose star secemed to rise in
hold its course through storms, and to set
darkness than that which gave it birth.
continued joy loscs its first zest, and umi
sorTOW its first poignancy ; habit robs ev
of its acutencss ; and care that ie long
brings along with it the power of longer
It is the sudden transition frem- joy to s
is the aome: of human suffering, add:ﬂ {
ness of regret for past enjoyment to all
of preseut distress.

It was-thus with Claude de Blenau. A
es had beeu nearly fulfilled ; hope had als
into certainty ; Paaline was.almost his o
he was sna' ched from the bosom of joy
ty tonew scenes of mi-u{.lnd danger.
last hours came back te bis memory li
those bright visions that sometimes visit
ber,with every part so truly told,so faithf
that they become too like reality, and t
our hearts are full of scenes that we have
pleasures that we have lost, the pageant
we find it but a dream.

When once he had torn himself from E
objects round him ealled forth little of D
attention ; and the carriage in which he 1
rolled on for many leagues before he had
ly recovered his tranquility even to think
nor pointaof his situation. The moon,
their departure shone bright and clear on
masses of the forest, had %:y this time su
the horizon ; the darkness which had fol
decline had also passed away ; the gray

dawn had warmed '\‘x:\n e ‘\st'\\\\\‘a\\\:\\
early morning, and the TRW-TIwAN U0 be
_'Wel'y a dewy %vor\d, Ahat awoke a\'s\\g

ing, as if for joy ot Wi REOYC






294 ' RICHELIEU.

society ; and though the good folks at inns and else-
where found the appearance of a prisoner, escorted
b{abody of the cardinal’s guard, to act as a great
check upon their natural loquacitv ; yet, as the offi-
cer was somewhat of a bon vivan{, and rather at-
tached to his bottle, the awe inspired by his func-
tions was not so strong as to prevent the news of
the grand ecuyer's misfortune from reaching the
ears of De Blenau, who easily concluded that, from
their well-known intimacy, suspicion had fallen up-
on himself.

The prisoner and his conductors at length began
to approach that part of the country where the re-
e filbed minister held his court, to which all his
own retainers and friends were now flocking,togeth-
er with many others, who, led by hope or impelled
by fear, hastened to offer their servile adulation to
a man they in general detested. The roads were
phus thronged with people, and many a gay caval-
cade passed by the carriage in which enau was
berne along, the h looking for a t in-
to the vehicle out of curiosity, but quickly turnin,
away their eyes again, lest they should be obligcg
to acknowledge some acquainiance with a person
who had fallen under the cardinal’s displeasure.

It was night when they arrived at Montolicu, and
De Blenau asked his conductor if he intended to
stop there till morning. .

“ No, Monsieur le Comte,” replied the officer 5
“ we must proceed as speedily as possible to Mire-
poix, where I expect orders for m{ farther conduct.”

¢ Then you go to Tarascon, in the Pyrenees,’” said
De Blenau. 1 thought his eminence was at the
city of that name by the banks of the Rhone, op-
posite Beaucaire.”

“He was there some time ago,” replied the offi-
cer; ‘“but he has since gone to the mountains,
where, doctors say,there are waters which have

great virtues in sickness e T, YTor Q‘:g &x‘}, N\
always thought the springs (RETS TR MR, W8 3
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with one”of the troopers, and, by bis quick articula~
tion and busy gestures, seemad enga#ed in' makiny
remonstrances, without any great effect.

“ What does he say 1" exclaimed the officer, who
caught a few words of their conversation as he got
out of the carringe. *‘ That we cannot stop Lere the
night?  Give himn a cuff of the head, Joly. to teach
him better mauners to the cardinal’s gu.rd. B
heavens! he shall find me horses to-night,or he ohdyl'
lodge me till to-morrow !’

«"Nray, if you will, Sir Officer,” rejoined the mil-
ler, r...sing his voice—“but 1 ‘ell gon that you ought
not to stay ; and ag for laving a finger on” me—you
know 1 serve the cardinal as well as you, and you
dare not!”

“Dare not” cried the oftircr, who was by this
time moun‘ing the stairs, catching the miller by the
coilar, and siniking him a slight blow— ¢ You are a
refractory rascal, sir ! Open the door of your house,
or I will throw you over the staircase. Come, Mon-
sieur de Blenau, follow me.”

The miller offered no resistance, but threw wide
the door, and let the officer pass in. De Blennu
came next. having taken little notice of the alterca-
tion ; but as he went by the miller, who held the
door open, he heard him mutter to himself in an
under vuice, “ He shall pay for it with his blood,”
in a deep bitter tone of determined hatred.tha: made
the count turn round, expecting to see the feroc:ous
countenance of an assassin. Nothing, however,
could be more différent from the appearance of the
speaker, who was a smooth, pale-faced man, whose
look expressed little besides p ful tranquility
and patient resignation.

The room into which they entered was a large un-
couth chamber, filled with various articles of house-
hold furniture, the unusual assemblage of which
showed that it was used for most of the different

purposes of life. There was 2 bed in_one corner,
_with a large screen, or paravent, half drawn. aelore
#t.  Beside the fire hung u row of copner wancey
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turned to give what succour he could to the per-

n whose faint voice he had heard.

On re-entering the chamber with the stronger
ght which he now brought, his eyes fell upon the
rawn curmm'im of an :lcove be:l atlthe fl‘I:::lle{h ex-
remity ; and approaching quic he pul em
»ack, ’;fxadlng P&e candle qns we{‘ as he could, to

prevent its glare from offending the eyes of the sick
person.

But his precaution was in vain. Light and dark-
ness had beconde the same to the l.lg‘ e inanimate
form before him. De Blenau saw that, during the

t of his ab , being had passed away ;
and holding the light nearer to the bed, he thought
he could trace, in the disfigured countenance l‘fut
lay in ashy paleness upon the pillow, the features
of the grand ecuyer's Italian lute-player, Villa
Grande.

He was engaged in examining them more atten:
tively, when some one silently laid their hand upon
his arm, and turning quickly round, he beheld Cha-
vigni, while the countenance of the miller appeared
in the doorway, very little less pale than thit of the
dead man. De Blenau's first impulse was to point
to the dead man, while his eyes rested on the
c: untenance of Chavigni,in which a slight degrec of
agitation showed itself fora moment, and then dis-
appeared.

“So !1"said the statesman, regarding the lifeless
body of Villa Grande, “ he is dead, poor wretch !—
Gone on that uncertain journey which lies before
usall, like a land covorcd’ with a thick mist, whose
paths, or whose termination, none of us can discov-
er. But, to matters of life and moment,” he con-
tinued. “ What do you here, Mongieur de Ble-
nau 7

¢ 1 should sunpose{ sir, that you are better ac-
quainted with the object of my journey than I awm
myself,” replied the count. “You mus\be wel

aware that it was undertakey againet ™y Wi\

*You have mistaken me, ®ir) sa1d Chavyg







RS L

The promptitude with ‘which Chavigni’s re

Waere given, rol:jht sli vha, preparatione to-a rapid
©

0u.”

conclusion. A few minutes- sufficed him (o issue
- the necessary comwmand®for traneferring the bag-
. y which. "had bees bmlnw , De . Blevan 10
Ee other carriage ; and ing a few clear rapid
. directions to the miller concerning tbe body of Vil-
1a Grande, the statesman was ready to accompany
De Blonau before he had been a quarter of an
hoar in the house.
At Montolieu, De Blenau was pe mitted to reat a
- day, and was then sent forward under a fresh ‘es-
cort to Lyons. The prisonet.was now hurried s
idly on his journsy, travelliag, the whole of. 1&
first night, and at Jast ouly stopping for a few howrs
to give him some repese at a.village about. eight ,
leagues from the ‘gig.lo which _he, was anceedmg.
t

As soon as dayl wneds; they agaim began their
journey ; Andd” mdulururmd gy the banks of

. t!tl.eLRhane,gnd y approachied the ancient town
of Lyoans.. . :

The fOrstpause they made was a competled one,
upon the wooden bridge, situated on \he tiver just
below the town. This cotrance had heen choeen
fo avoid thn more populous suburbe; but \he covr
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ant spirit of the master of the horse, which once
avght him toscoff at the very idea of adversity as
at a bugbear of the imagination, was now quelled
and lost, and with a bending head, and eyes cast
down, he eat perf'ectl% motionless, like a lifeless bus
clegant statue. De Thou, on the contrary, calmly
surveyed the passing scene. He seemed to have
forgot that he was there as a prisoner, borne, a
part of that barbarous triumph which his enemy was
enjoying ; and, even when his glance met that of
the cardinal, his countenance remained undisturb-
ed by any emotion of auger, or any expression of
reproach.

have said{that Richelieu wculd sometimes turn
his look towards the boat in which his captives
were borne along ; and still when he did so, a mo-
mentary gleam would lighten in his ms,»nd he
would hastily glance them round the muititude that
lined the shores and the bridge. But there was no
sound of gratulation met his ear, no acclamation for
his regained ascendancy. The busy whisper of
curiosity would stir among the people, or perhaps
the murmur of compassion, as they gazed upon the
victime about to be sacrificed to his vengeance.
But there was no love {o express ; and fear chang-
ed their curses into the bitterness of silence.

Such was the scene in the midst of which De
Blenau found himself, when the carriage stopped.
He had just time to become aware of all its most
painful circumstan¢es, when the guardl again open-
ed a waxrthrough the people, and the vehicle pass-
ed on. The high round tower of Pierre-en-Sgize,
raising its dark mass above the rest of the prieon,
was the next thing that mct his view, and he doubt-
ed not that the place of his imprisonment was be-
fore him ; but the carriage rolled on into the great
Place Terreaux, where it suddenly drew up.

“ Then [ am not to be taken to Pierre-en-Scize 17’
said De Blenau to the officer who had accompani-

ed him from Montolicu. .
“No, Monsieur le Comto,” replied he, ** ¥iet
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th:‘tl I can plead his majesty’s free permission and
ardon.

“ All this is very good, Monsicur le Comte,"” said
Lafemas, his brows dorkening; “but] must tell
you that it will not servc the dpurPose you propose.

came here to you as a friend—"

“ And os a friend,” interrupted De Blenau, “ you
brought with you that gentleman in black to take
down my words, in case I should be at a loss to re-
member what § had said.”

‘“ | must once more tell you, sir,”” said the judge,
‘“ that this will not answer your purpose, for a full
coufession has been made by Monsieur de Cing
Mars since his condemnation.”

‘ Since his cond tion!” exclaimed De Ble-
nau. “Good God'! is it possible thot he is con-
demned 7"

Lafemas was little capable of understanding any
of those finer feelings wrlich brighten the dull void
of human existence. He read from the black page
of his own mind, and fancied that cvery other was
written in the same dark character. All that he
saw in the exclamation of De Blcnau was fear for
himself, not feeling for his friend ; and he replied,
“Yes, Monsieur le Compte, he is condemned to
lose his head for the crimes of which he has been
guilty : the question also tormed part of his sen-
tence, but this he has aveided by making a jull con-
fession, in which, as you may easily suppose, your
name is very fully comprised.”

. ' You may as well eease, sir,” replied the count.

"t may indeed be true that my unhappy friend is
conve and has confessed his guilt ; but no language
for the L use will ever persuade me that, knowing
sued townince, as he well does, he would say any
in its nature ‘nid implicate me.—I will farther an-
ooccasion in theg that can possibly be asked of me
necessary, especi’s. As to myself, I have nothing

rapidly to its awfu perfectly guiltiess towards the
part of it, however. s, I can give no information,
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lar ordérs that their meetitg sheuld be mentioned
to no man. 13 R B
* "The nes
* senger wh
mission to
instead of
according’
to confine
“count’s
found Mot
for some
that he ha
Monsieur (
day, during
- of Mesnil | ..
not go to the same hotel from which he had pro-
ceeded in the morning. ' - -
‘When the evidence was gone through, the: presi-
dent of Grenoble signified to the prisoner that be
migl::;ptgnk in'-hg;. ownr deﬁhn'ce 3 and though well
assured that on -hiy' could' BO im-
e e e weEoved ot to. afiow g -
cusation to remain unrepelled, and replied at some
Jength to what had been urged against him. He
showed the impossibility of preparing any defence
when the natare of the charge had never reached
his ears tjll that day. He pointed out that, though
bée had known and loved the unhappy Cing Mars,
their friendship was no proof that he was at all ac-
gnainted with the conspiracy for which the other
ad suffered; and thet though he had met ‘the
Duke of Orleans, and' received a letter from him,
. that v;ras not cient to sl;::v.gim poneomeg;n
any plot in8t the state. knowledged thét
heyhpad left the Bourbonnofs witholit' the king’s
permission ; but lfe stated the powerful motives
which had inducedhim to-do so, and gave a correét
account, from-4hé notes he had prepared, of every -
moment of his time a\n:m\e \\xm\\xx\m
from the Bastille. He further Seciw —
sence: he proved that he had been Som. Srvn
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us. It has farther been proved, that the prisoncr,
after hnving been relegué in Bourben, quitted the
place to which he was bound to confine Li If,
and went, upon what he cannot but own himseli to
be a wild romantic chase, into Champagne. This

art of his story is a very strange one, according v

is own showing ; but when we ccme to compare it
with the confesaion of the traitor Cing Mars, the
matter becomes more clear. It was in the old
Castle of St. Loup, near the city of Troyes, enys
the confession, ihat the principal meeting of the
conspirators was hold ; and it was to this very Cas-
tle of'St. Loup that the prisoner directed his couree
from Moulins. Evidently for the purpore ¢t con-
cealment also, the prisoner, on his return to '‘'roy os,
instead of directing his course to the inn where e
had formerly alighted, procceded to another, at
which, unfortunateiy for Kimlelt‘, he was overtaken
by the king's messenger. | think it is urnccessary
to say more upon these points. T'o my mind they
are convincing. It is lrue, indeed, Mousicur de
Blencan has shrewdly kept his handwriting from any
paper which could prove him an active member ot
this conzpiracy. But what man in his sentes can
doubt that he was criminaliy aware of'its « xistence ?
This, then, is his crime : and 1 pronvunce the cen-
cealmant of treason to be as great a crime as treas-
on itself. But if there were wanting a case in
point to prove that the law considers it as such, I
would cite the condemnation of De ‘F'hou, who, but
two days ago, suffered with the traitor, Cinq Mars.
Let us now, my brethren, he added, retire to consid-
cr of our sentence; for Ihave only spoken thus
much, not to bias your opinion, but simply that the
prisoner hiwself, before he leaves the court, may
know, at least, iy sentiments.”

The jadges now witidrew 1o tl:e cabiret appe int-
ed for their deliberations, and e Blenan was temo -
ed [rom the conrt 0 a smwal) apariment haed Wy

had not been liere 3 momentw \u\\(\\\:\\‘g\-‘.\ﬁ:‘\:\“&;\&
\ N

[

La Mothe burst into the xoom.
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CHAPTER XX.
£ cade lirongh beimg b
i ke B B o W

ALL delay in the execution of a sentence wh
there exists no hope of mercy, is bet needloss |
elty ; yot De Blensu was suffered to 1m£f £
téen weary nights and days between the of
condemnation and that ted for his .

howéver) ¢ . We sratold,
who have had the best’ opportunities of ju
ing, that the last night of & condemned prison
existence lll“genonllll passed in slumber. It wa
with De Blensu. Hope and fear  were equ
things gone by to him.. The bitter sentencs
death had rung in-his esr. ‘He bad traded the
lines of affection to her he Joved. He had paid
last duties of religion : and fa with the atr
excitemeént which his mind hid bndergone, he th:
himself on his couch, and fell into that profo
sleep which only despair can give, and which
proaches near to anmhilation.

He was yet buried in forgetfulness when the '
er came to announce that the: fatal hour was co
and for a moment, even after his epirit had res
ed her powers, memory still wandered far from
reality. He had not dreamed, but all thougt
the last few months had been obliterated, and
membrance, escaping from the infu:‘pmnm’,
gered fondly over all he had uﬁl behind. - -
. Tt lasted not long, and as all the truth came r

" ing on his mind, he thought aleas of _;{P""
ing fate, and to weet it es beeame him. .3 he
indeed, was sick of all the instability of th < w
things, and for an instant there wag a feeling o

amounting to satisfaction, when he though N\

eternal balaucing between hope and fea, v
Joy-and disappointment, was soon Yobe o
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ly ap 1 do now.” And retiring a step, he unloosed
his collar, and knelt for the stroke of the execution-

er. .
“A horse! A horse! A.council messenger !
Pardon for the count! Pardon for the count .
cried a thousand voices from the crowd. Dc%’ .
nau looked up, Headlong dgwn-%;;kﬂf
street that tHen led in & straight Tine from the
square, his horse m, his hat left far behind,
and his long gray ying in the wind, spurring
ag if for life, came & horseman, who evet wnd wnon
held ap a packet in his hand, and vocifersted some-
thing that was lost in the distance. WHa mﬂhﬂ_
Trees of a lisutenant of the king's foreata, xos Sr
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the met

Under tnese <circumsiancey, one ciear uuwmn
night, towards twelve o’cloc‘, De Blesau sallied
forth from the little town of Tournon, accompani-
ed by the somewhat éurious escort of the inukeap-
er, the woodman, and. the page, and proceeding
silently and cantiously, arrived safely in the neigh-
borhood of La Vaulte, where, ‘botaking themselves
to one of the large open fields of the country, the
party reposed themselves under the mul -trees,
which by this time had been long lu-irpo‘.. th of
their green leaves and their silkew balls, but which
still offered some degres of concealment, and some-
thing to which they cpeld attach their horses.

At nooswJacques Chatpilleur, as the moat exoant.
was despatched to the town for soma provwnw
which commission he ezeculed w\n ey

discretion, and returning,. informed e Weosh
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one riding on higright-hand, whom De Blenau judg-
ed to be an inferior, from the bending position i
which he listened to what the other said. Six ser
vants followed at a little distance, and a straggler
brought up the rear, wringing the wet from the
skirts of his doublet. One by one they passed slow.
ly by ; the uncertain light showing them to be well
armed and mounted, but still not shining sufficiently
to allow De Blenau the op) onunix' of considering
their features, though he thought the first rider was
in some degree familiar to him. [t was not unlike
that of Lafemas, %et, as far as he could judge, taller
and more erect. The cavalcade passed on,anci were
seen winding down the road in_the moonlight, till
they came opposite to a spot where some felled tim-
ber and blocks of stone embarrassed the greund.
Immediately that they arrived there, there was a
bright flash, the report of a carbine, and one of the
horses fell suddenly to the ground. Ina moment,
nine or ten horsemen,and two or’three on foot :ush-
ed forth from the wood ; and the eluhing of steel,
the report of pistols. and various cries of wrath or
agony came sweeping upon the gale.

¢ Were it Lafemas? himself,”” cried De_ Blenau,
“ this must not be! En avant pour la France !”
and dashing his rowels into the horse’s side, he gal-
loped headlong down the road, followed by the
woodman, the page, and the redoubtable Jacques
Chatpilleur.

Two moments brought them to the scene of the
combat, and the moon shining out seemed express-
1y to light the fray. The one “party was evidently
to be distinguished by their black habits, the {other
by their rusty cuirasses and morions. Directly in
the way of lge Blenau was the cavalier he had n.ark-
ed, as he passed, contending with a man of almost

igantic strength; but notwithstanding ihe superior
%orre of the latter, bis antagonist still foiled Wmsy
his skilful defence, when suddenly one of \he xoo-
bers on foot attacked the cavalier n\m\e\\“\h.\\?\:\\_\:
beset, he turned to strike him down, when he
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, starting up on his feet,and running for the wood,
Bc't:ve qut peut ! "l‘hse captain is deu’ L 44
“ Sauve qui peut! Suuve qui peut ! rang amon,
e robben?‘a:nd in a few mi?l‘:llel De Blegul m’
18 party were left masters of the field. The count
rew up his horse, exclaiming * Do not follow ! Do
10t follow ! Let us look to the wounded ;” and dis-
mounting, he hurried to assist the fallen cavalier,
who was struggling to disengage himself from his

orse.

“ Next to God, sir, I have to thank you ” said the

stranger, as soon as he had risen.  *“ But—is it pos-

*sible ! Monsieur de Blenau !” he exclaimed as the
moonlight gleamed on the countenance of the
count. ‘“ God of heaven,I thought you were in
Spain long ago "

“ Monsieur de Chavigni! or | am mistaken,” said
De Blenau. ¢ ButIknow thatl can trust to your
honor, and therefore must say, that though my late
illness may have rendered me an outlaw, by detain-
ing me in France after my sentence of exile, yet 1
will not regret it, as it has given me the opportuni-
ty of serving the man to whom I am indebted for
my life.—There, sir, is my hand.”

Chavigni embraced him warmly. “ Let us look
to the men who are wounded, Monsieur De Ble-
nau,” said he, “ and then I will give you a piece of
news which however painful to me, will be satis-
factory to you. Cannot some one strike a light,
that we nay examine more carefully what has oc-
curred on this unhappy spot; for I see many on the
earth.”

‘It shall be done in the turning of a spit, mon-
seigneur,”’ said Jacques Chatpillcur, who had alrea-
dy collected some dry wood ; and who now quickly
produced a fi of the flint of a pistol.

The scene that presented itsclf was a sad one.
On the earth Jay two of Chavignt's setvanta dead.
and one desperately wounded. 'To these wev

ded Henri de La Mothe, who hed receiwed &“:;'
cut on the head, and was s\unned with e
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siour do Blenau, what can have brought me hitl
But as I came to Montpellier, I had the king’s c(
mands to inform you, that the fine which was
posed upon your estates is remitted in full. Ang
you, Monsieur de Blenau, 1 have to announce,
your banishment is at an end, for his majesty
given permission to all exiles to return to Frar
with a very few exceptions, among which you,
not included.—I need not tell you, from these
cumstances, that the Cardinal de Richelieu is dea

“Good God !”” exclaimed De Blenau, ¢ so soo

“ Even so ! replied Chavigai. , ¢ Monsieur
Blenau, doubtless you are hap yh—l'or he was y
eneiy.—But he was to me a friend—he was net
a father, and I mourn for him.”" |

‘“ May he rest in pecace !’ said de Blenau. ¢
was a great man. May he restin peace /"’

Little more remains to be said ; for this long !
tory draws towards its close. The sorrows, the d
gers, and the difficulties, which had so long
rounded De Blenau and Pauline, had now pas
away, like the storms of a summer day, that oy
cloud the morning, but leuve the evesing calm :
fair. They were united in the beaatiful valley:
Languedoc, and in the fair scenes where they !
first met, they continued to live on in happiness
love, till the hand of time led them gently to
grave.

That generation and its events have passed av
but their still remais one record of the hero of
tale ; for in alittle village church, between Arg
tiére and Viviers, stands a line marble tomb, v
the figure of a knight sculptured in a recumb
posture. Underneath is engraven the date—
thousand six hundred and eigbty-five, with the s
ple inscription, .

« Ci git Claude, Comlc de Blenau.”’

; THE END.



